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A MESSAGE FOR THE COMMITTEE 
TO RE-ELECT MAYOR CHANDRAKE 


AS YOU ALL KNOW, IT'S BEEN FIVE YEARS SINCE THE UNDEAD MENACE FIRST BEGAN 
TERRORIZING THE WORLD. UNDER MAYOR CHANDRAKE'S LEADERSHIP, NEW YORK CITY HAS 
BECOME A FORTRESS OF ISOLATION AGAINST THE UNDEAD PLAGUE. 

CHANDRAKE'S GUIDANCE HAS KEPT US SAFE AND ALLOWED US, NEW YORK'S SECRET CABAL OF 
VAMPIRES, TO RETAIN OUR POWER AND CONTROL. HE'S EVEN INVESTING IN FINDING A WAY TO 
"TAME" THE UNDEAD THROUGH HIS SPONSORSHIP OF SCIENTIST PENNY JONES AND HER PRIZE 
ZOMBIE SUBJECT. XAVIER. UNFORTUNATELY, THE PROJECT HIT A MAJOR SETBACK WHEN 
XAVIER WAS SHOT WHILE INTERFERING WITH ONE OF OUR MEN COLLECTING A STREET URCHIN 
NAMED JO FOR OUR... RELOCATION PROGRAM. 

DESPITE ALL HE'S DONE FOR US, THERE ARE THOSE WHO WISH TO SEE HIS REIGN END. CHILLY 
DOBBS, ONCE ONE OF US. IS NOW RUNNING AN OPPOSITION CAMPAIGN. HE’S BEING 
BANKROLLED BY RUNYON. WHO IS CONSORTING WITH KNOWN REBELS AND INSTIGATORS WHO 
WISH TO TAKE OUR BELOVED CITY FOR THEMSELVES. 

ADDITIONALLY, AN INVESTIGATOR NAMED PEREZ, ALONG WITH ZOMBIE WRANGLER PAUL 
BARNUM, HAS BEEN GETTING CLOSE TO DISCOVERING SOME OF OUR MORE. . UNDER THE TABLE 
OPERATIONS. 


KEEP NEW YORK SAFE. KEEP NEW YORK OURS. SPREAD THE WORD AND VOTE CHANDRAKE! 
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x BULLET 
/ ENTERED HER " 
RIGHT CHEEK. EXITED 
THE BACK OF HER 
NECK. BRAIN WASN'T 
AFFECTED. I THINK 
\ SHE CAN SURVIVE / 
^ THIS. 


^ SURVIVE? S 
BUT, DR. JONES, 
SHE'S ALREADY 
DEAD! A WALKING 
V CORPSE! y 


' B.P. UP TO... 'W, 
NOWHERE NEAR V 
NORMAL, BUT... ■ 
WHAT'S NORMAL ■ 
FOR A DEAD M 
vPERSON? 

Y THERE ARE^ 
( NO REAL SIGNS OF 

V CONSCIOUSNESS. , 


A VERY 
SPECIAL 
WALKING 
CORPSE. 


r PENNY, 
I'M GETTIN' 
v A SPIKE... , 


GGNNOOOH 


~ BOY, > 
SHE'S REALLY 
HANGING ONTO 
. THAT BAG. A 


r IT WAS > 
GIVEN TO HER 
BY SOMEONE SHE 
CARED FOR VERY 
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MUCH... JRm/a 
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r ...IF THAT'S 
NOT A SIGN OF 
CONSCIOUSNESS 
I DON'T KNOW 
. WHAT IS! x 


x STILL... I \ 

' DON'T KNOW IF N 
WE SHOULD BE 
TAKING MEASURES 
TO KEEP SOMEBODY 
k ALIVE WHO'S > 
V ALREADY DEAD! s~ 


J I TOLD ^ 
r YOU. ..THIS 
DEAD PERSON 
IS VERY 

l SPECIAL!^ 


^ THAT ^ 
MAY BE, 
DR. JONES, 
v BUT-- , 


vr no ^ 

7 ARGUMENTS! I 
HAVE THE MAYOR'S 
AUTHORITY TO DO 
WHATEVER I FEEL 
. IS NECESSARY A 
HERE. 



r WE'RE ^ 
STUCK HERE, 
CHIEF. 


r ALL THAT - 
RAIN. HEAVy 
VEHICLES UP TO 
THEIR AXLES. 
GONNA TAKE TILL 
TOMORROW TO 
K DIG 'EM OUT. j 


r OKAY, 
DANIEL, OVER 
. AND OUT. . 


r NEVER ^ 
LOOKED AT 
US TWICE. AND 
THEM'S THE 

police! y. 


r TOMORROW! ^ 
I'M SUPPOSED TA SIT 
HERE FOR TWENTy-FOUR 
HOURS WITH A 
HUNDRED-FOOT BALLOON 
k MARKIN' ME AS A / 
TARGET! 


y NOBODy'S ^ 
r GONNA TARGET US . 1 

LIKE y'ALL SAID, 
EVERBODy FIGGERS US 


TARRYTOWN 




M TOO DAMN BIG 1 


( / d \ 


H ’N'OBVIOUS FER 1 
B ANyBODy TA jl 
NOTICE US.^j 

W 
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1 FER SOME FOOTBALL Mpm-JmSg 
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Ik. LOOKIE THERE. 











WHAT'S 
THAT UP 
AHEAD? 


DON'T SEE 
. NOTHIN'. . 


^ LOOKS 
LIKE... STADIUM 
. LIGHTS. . 


r THERE'S NO ^ 
STADIUMS UP NORTH 
HERE. SUIT OFF YOUR 
HEADLAMPS, MURPHY. 


r GEEZ- 
OH-MAN...WHAT 
. IS THAT? . 


(iOVHlUVMENT 

FARMLAND 

mo tm;spassin« 


r IT'S ONE ^ 
O' THEM 

VEGETABLE FARMS 
.THE CITY RUNS. . 


GOVERNMENTS 
FARMLAND 
MO TRESPASSING 

“VOKWiR OF 
HIE NYpi) 









r I DON'T 
THINK THEy'RE 
ONLy GROWIN' 
k VEGETABLES. 


r I'LL TELL 

r e ^ l L you when i 
/WHAT \ KNOW you 
DO you 1 BETTER, a 
MEAN? yv -®— ■ -xm 


CAN I 
BORROW 
. THESE? > 


^ ER... 
SURE, HELP 
yOURSELF. 


r QUESTION ^ 
NUMBER ONE 
IS.. .WHO'S DOIN' 
.THE FARMING? A 


^ EXCEPT FOR 
THE MILITIA GUyS, 
EVERyONE I SEE... 
x IS A KID. ^ 





r THESE MUSTA > 
BEEN THE KIDS 
ON THOSE SCHOOL 
. BUSES. WAIT, j 
V WAIT... ^ 


I THINK 
I'VE JUST 
FOUND 
„ PROOF. . 


r THAT'S ^ 
JO, THE LITTLE 
SIRL WHO GOT 
SNATCHED OFF 
THE ARENA 
_ GROUNDS, j 


r get AWAY ~ 
FROM THAT 
FENCE, yOU LITTLE 
v WORM. / 


} you ™ 

BROUGHT ME 
OUT HERE WITH 
NO REASON! 
NOW LET ME 
L. OUT! A 


r SURE, I'LL 
LET you OUT. 
WHEN yOU'RE 
. DEAD! , 





~ you ^ 

WANNA PRESS 
v CHARGES? v 


H / THIS ISN'T 1 

IHL H IS kill/ about me. it's 
am about all the 

nRp| 9 PEOPLE WHO HAD 

rwE COULDV SNATCHED! 
COME UP WITH >— 
some bogus 

CHARGE AND RAID l \ 
k THE PLACE. 


r HOW N 
MANy COPS 
COULD you 
S BRING? y 


ARMORED? 


AVAILABLE 
RIGHT NOW.. 
SAy THIRTy. 


NO. CAN'T 
AFFORD IT. 


r ALL THE \ 

MAYOR'S BOYS V 

ARE WEARING yOUR N 
. CHAIN MAIL. . GUYS WOULD 
s -- ^4 GET WIPED 


r I KNOW ^ 
SOME GUYS 
WHO MIGHT BE 
ABLE TO HOLD 
k THEIR OWN. , 
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HEy, PAL. 
HOW'S IT 
„ GOIN'? 


r DON'T ^ 
' you WANT 
TO SIT DOWN? 

IT MUST BE PRETTy 
UNCOMFORTABLE, 
STANDING THERE. 

. I MEAN.. .SINCE . 
V yESTERDAy. A 


WHERE3KJO? 

FRIEND. 

yHJDA; JO. 


GROOOHHHL 











~ THE ^ 
BROTHEL? 
WITHOUT YOUR 
SISTERS? . 


^ PERHAPS ~ 
MY SISTERS 
ARE.. .LESS NEEDy 
. THAN X AM. a 


THEy ARE, 
. INDEED. 


r WHAT < 
THE HELL 
WERE you 
. DOING? J 







V I DON'T MIND ^ 
THE OCCASIONAL 
DALLIANCE, BUT IF I 
EVER FIND yOU DOING 
SOMETHING MORE... 
NEFARIOUS...BELWB 
ME, DEAREST, THERE 
t WILL BE HELL A 
JO PAY! 


r IF ALL THIS ^ 
IS MEANT TO 
ANNOy ME, IT HAS 
FAILED TO DO SO. IT 
HAS ONLy MADE 
l . ME... ANGRY! A 


r SOME ” 
JOHN. I, ER... 

I NEVER CAUGHT 
„ HIS NAME. . 










^ "THINK DIFFERENT, 1 ' \ 
HE SAYS. WHEN HE 
SHOULD BE SAyiN' "IF yOU 
DO NOT THINK DIFFERENT, 
I WILL FIND yOU AND 
SQUEEZE yOUR HEAD UNTIL 
. you DO THINK y 
DIFFERENT." 


r THE WAy you 
JUST SAID THAT, 
BOSS, IS THE WAy 
I WOULDA SAID IT. 



r S'MATTER, 
SUNSHINE? 
YER BOy LETT IN' 
. you DOWN? A 


r IN THE > 
END, EVERyBODy 
LETS yOU DOWN. 
DO you NOT FIND 
THAT TO BE THE 
k FACTUAL CASE? / 


cy 





r y'ALL 
OUGHTA 
TRY ME ON 
k FER SIZE. . 


^ AS A 
POLITICAL 
CANDIDATE? 


r I WAS ^ 
THINKIN' MORE 
UKE. ..AFTER 
< HOURS. y 


r AFTER ^ 
HOURS IS 
WHEN I DO MY 
L. GAMBLING. A 


r MAyBE I N 
CAN CONVINCE 
yOU TO PLACE 
A BET ON 
ME. A 


r THAT IS X 
A, ER... SPECIAL \SPIKED? 

KIND OF COFFEE L ^ 

THAT MR. DOBBS / TCC 
. REQUESTED. A 1 Si 


yES, you 
COULD DEFINITELy 
SAy THAT IT IS... 




you 

GOT A 
VISITOR. 


r SIR, PLEASE. ^ 
WHOEVER yOU ARE. 
you GOTTA GET ME 
OUTTA HERE! I DIDN'T 
v DO NOTHIN'! > 


* yOU'RE 
STICKING WITH 
THAT STORY?. 


J IT AIN'T 
A STORy. IT'S 
_ THE TRUTH! , 










^ BUT, SIR, I... > 
I'M JUST A FLUNKy, 
SIR. PAID TO DRIVE 
v A VAN, IS ALL. _ 


I DON'T ^ 

r KNOW, SIR. THE 
RECORDING, THE 
DOUGH, WAS ALL STUCK 
. IN My MAILBOX By... . 
L I DUNNO WHO. "A 


7 THEN, AS ^ 
WELL AS BEING 
A TRAITOR, yOU 
ARE DERELICT IN 
yOUR DUTIES AS 
A CITIZEN OF 

rw this crry. a 


PLEASE, 
you GOTTA 
BELIEVE ME! 


""yOU 'LL BE N 
HAPPy TO KNOW, 
SIR, THAT I DO 
^ BELIEVE yOU. y 


r THEREFORE... 
yOU ARE OF NO 
FURTHER USE 
v TOME. V 


( paid By 

<P . . / ,T 

V WHOM? / 
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~ NOWAy N 
TO MEASURE. 
ALL OUR NORMS 
ARE SET FOR 
HUMANS. LIVING 
v HUMANS, y 


NO SIGNS OF 
RECOVERy? 


r TRy TO > 
TAKE IT AWAy 
FROM HER AND 
SHE GOES 
S BANANAS. J 


r ONLy... ^ 
THAT SHOULDER 

v bag. v 


h 

■« 
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r DID ^ 
CHANDRAKE 
DO THAT TO 

v you? V 


PAUL. 1 ■ 
IT'S ONLY I P 
k A RASH! / 


JUtr I THINK ^ 
M ■ f you MIGHT HAVE 
7 BEEN BITTEN. AND I 
W. THINK THE SAME 
W/M THING MIGHT HAVE 
Vl \ HAPPENED TO , 
HER! V? 

rPENNy...WITH 
you, IT'S NOT TOO 

LATE, BUT I THINK OUR 

FRIEND HERE TURNED, km 
BECAME ONE OF THE M£% 
L. UNDEAD... 


RIGHT BEFORE 
SHE SOMEHOW 
BECAME REALLY 
V DEAD! 


r I THINK X 

X MIGHT BE SOME 
STRANGE NEW SORT 
OF.. .MIXED BREED. 
PART LIVING DEAD... 

. AND PART 
V VAMPIRE! A 
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